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•     •      ••   XLV
O! Mythic form secret in a new mode! Thus would I call, for thine names continue Uncovering other numina in view To cult my eye in a classical code. From site to silex and on to statue I drag my body conning a shape true Of that numen million named which glowed As titled tiled steps, as Thy Faet-taps In alchemy'd shape with image fading. With symbol ^marking the mount, trident or gaps Tween what augments and what all are jading And unimpaired formative power, laps Up the stone into thy Thud invading The statuary of my theorem and maps That stand the lotus columns infolding.
XLVI
Would you show thy secret fulfil the space? And show me a line beam the roof of blue And the sky as Urbs celestia true So old as Time lock'd in rib-vaulted face Or Frontispiece of forecourt cheating days By nights uniting the round light and view Yet ne'er yielding to dark or dazzle due To the pure spread undergone in a phase Ignoring the roof over the column, The shielding over the stoutness or growth In tragic or comic deludedness Of stones craving thy step or lift or both -With their load and inertia to bless Or be blest by liberation free as froth Floatation'd sore-ore and its unnotchedness?O! Philology! Aaroor is more numen! A placement profound within a felt charm Of joy of proximity leaping again Upward as a might grazing on a calm,    . Plummetting into the hill-let in my ken.ds. One brings out the other by verbal association, by alliterations, rhyme, and assonance as in Anthony Burgess's "Nothing like the Sun" Without meaning to be derogatory, one can say that S.A.S. has outjoyced Joyce himself, in his pursuit along this stream of consciousness in his chase, after his own private Holy Grail.
